
TheTragedieef 

Before the expiration of thy tittle. 

In brauing armes again ft my foueraigne, 

Bui. As I was bamfhr,I was banifht Hereford, 

But as I come, I come for Lancaffer, 

And noble V nckle,I befteeh your Grace, 

Looke on my' wrongs with an indifferent eye: 

You are my father, for me thinks in you 
I fee old Gaunt ahuc.Oh then father, 

Wil yc.u permit thatl fha! ftandcondemnd 
A wandering vagabond.myrightsandnoyaltie* 

Piuckt from my armes perforce, and giuenaway 
T o vpfbrt ynthi ift'Jwh ere fore was 1 borne? 

If that my Coofin King be Kingof England, 

It muff begraunted I am Dulceof Lancaffer: 

You haue a fonne,Aumerie>my noble Coofin,' 

Had you firft dieefand he beenethus trod downe. 

He fhould haue found his vnckle Gaunt a father, 

T o rovvze his wrongs, and chafe them to the Bay. 

3 am denied to file my liucrie here, 

And yet my letters pattents giue me leaue. 

My fathers goods are all diftraind and fold. 

And thefe,andal,arc al amiflc cm ployed. 

What would you haue inedo?Iam afubieft. 

And I challenge Jaw,Alturh'ies are denied me. 

And therefore perfonally f lay my claime 
To my inheritance of free defeenr. 

North. T he noble duke hath becne too much abufeeb 
Roffe It (lands your grace vpon to doo him right. 

JViUo. Bale men by his endowments are made great. 

Torke Aly Lordsof England,letmetel! you thisf 
,1 haue had feeling of my Coofios wrongs. 

And labored al I could to do him right. 

But in this kind, to come L. brauing armes 
Be his ownecarucr,and cutte out hi* way. 

To find outright with wrong, it may not be: 

And you that do abette him in thif kind, 

Cheri/li rebellion, and arc ■ rebels al. 

North. t r he noble Puke hath fwornc,his comming U 
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King Richard the fee (tnd. 

But for his owne,and for the right of that 
We alhaue ftrongly fworne 1 to zmchitntydv 
And let him neuer fee loy that breakes that oat. . 

Torke WeUelJfcc thereof thefe armes, 

1 cannot mend it 1 muff needes conrcjle, 

Becauferay power is weake.andalill left: 

But if I could, by him that gaue roc life, 

I would attach you al, and make you ftoope 
Vnto the foueraigne mercy of the King; 

But fince I cannot.be it knowne to you, 

Ido temaine asnewter/ofare you well, 

Vnleffe youpleafeto enter in the Caftlc, 

And there repofe you for this night. 1 . 

Bui. An offer vnckle that we wif accept. 

But wee muft winne your Grace to go with vs 

ToBriftow Caftlc,which they fiyisheld 
By Bulhic,Bagot,and their complices. 

The caterpillars of the common- Wealth, 

Which I haue fworne to weedc and plucke away, 

Torke It may be I will go with you, but yet He pawle. 

For I am loathito breake our Countries lawes, 
Norfricnds,nor focs,to me welcome you are. 

Things paft rcdrcflc,are now with me part care. Exeunt. 

Enter Earle of Salisbury ,and a Welch Captame. 

Welch. Aly Lord of Salisburie wc haue Ifaied ten daics. 
And hardly kept our countreymcn togither. 

And yet we heart no tydings from the King, ; 

Therefore wee wil difperfc our fclues,farewell. 

Sdtf. Stay yet another day thou traffic Welchman, 

The King repofeth al his confidence in thee, 

Welch. Tis thought the king is dead,we will not flay. 

The bay trees in our countrey all are witherd, 

And Meteors fright the fixed ftars of heauen. 

The pale.facdcmoone lookes bloudie on the earth. 

And lcane-lookt prophets whifper feaiefulchangc. 

Rich men looke faddc.and ruffians daunce andl^pe. 

The one in fearetoloofc what they enioy, 
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